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keeper and two other men walked like three angels in the
mist.

Tuesday, Midsummer Day

Walter Brown of the Marsh says that his grandfather once saw
some fairies in a hedge. But before he could get down out of the
cart they were gone.
Saturday, 12 July

This afternoon I went to see Mrs. Drew and if possible to comfort
her concerning the death of her child. She was filled with sorrow
and remorse because when the child had mouched from school last
Monday and had wandered about all day with scarcely any food
she had whipped him as soon as he came home in the evening and
had sent him supperless to bed, although he had besought her almost
in an agony to give him a bit of bread. *Oh Mother, oh Mother,
do give me one bit of bread.' Her heart smote her bitterly now that
it was too late, when she remembered how the child had begged
and prayed for food. The next morning soon after rising he fell
down in a fit and he died at even. The mother asked me to go up-
stairs and see the child. He lay in his coffin looking very peaceful
and natural with the flowers on his breast and the dark hair curling
on his forehead.

Wednesday, i6July

As I walked along the field path I stopped to listen to the rustle
and solemn night whisper of the wheat, so different to its voice by
day. The com seemed to be praising God and whispering its evening
prayer. Across the great level meads near Chippenham came the
martial music of a drum and fife band, and laughing voices of unseen
girls were wafted from farms and hayfields out of the wide dusk.
Monday, 21 July

A splendid summer's day, burning hot, sitting under the linden
reading Memorials of a Quiet Life, Augustus Hare's book. As I sat
there my mind went through a fierce struggle. Right or wrong?
The right conquered, the sin was repented and put away and the
rustle of the wind and the melodious murmurs of innumerable bees
in the hives overhead suddenly seemed to me to take the sound of
distant music, organs. And I thought I heard the harps of the
angels rejoicing in heaven over a sinner that had repented. Then I
thought I saw an angel in an azure robe coming towards me across